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REMARKS. 


tl^e  Bose. 

Those  kind,  ofl&cious  fathers,  who  will  always  be  pro¬ 
viding  husbands  for  their  daughters,  when  their  daughters 
can  so  much  better  provide  fcr  and  please  themselves  ;  and 
those  parental  curmudgeons,  whose  absolute  wisdom  will 
brook  no  contradiction,  though  contradicting  everybody, 
will  do  well  to  listen  to  the  adventures  of  Mr.  Roseberry 
and  Counsellor  Crackendorf. 

Various  are  the  stratagems  by  which  courtship  is  brought 
about.  Talk  of  two  strings  to  your  bow ! — Cupid  has  two 
hundred,  and  as  many  two  hundreds  to  that !  A  young 
gentleman  having  fallen  in  love  with  the  pretty  daughter 
of  Mr.  Roseberry,  finds  it  expedient  to  tumble  off  his 
horse,  and  get  well  bumped  and  bruised  in  order  to  locate 
himself  (sub  Rosa  1)  at  the  Rose.  But  bruises  and  bumps 
will,  in  process  of  time,  cease  to  be  black  and  blue ;  a 
fracture,  simple  or  compound,  may  be  reduced  ;  and  so 
may  ingenuity  to  its  dernier e  chemise  to  melt  the  “  too, 
too  solid  flesh”  that  will,  in  pure  spite  to  the  owner,  stick 
to  his  ribs ;  to  say  nothing  of  the  rebellious  rosy  blush 
that  gives  token  of  returning  health  in  his  round,  plump, 
and  rubicund  cheeks  !  A  sick  bed  is  hardly  fitting  for  so 
robust  an  invalid ;  and  the  young  gentleman  feels  all  the 
horrors  of  convalescence  !  As  death  will  not  take  him  off, 
he  resolves  to  take  off  landlord  Roseberry :  he  therefore, 
on  the  return  of  his  appetite,  assumes  a  pallet  and  brush, 
turns  portrait  painter,  and  engages  mine  host  to  sit  for 
his  picture.  But  if  the  young  gentleman  was  an  uncon¬ 
scionably  long  time  in  recovering ;  the  eyes,  nose,  mouth, 
and  chin  of  Mr.  Roseberry  start  as  slowly  from  the  can¬ 
vass  as  if  each  had  been  brought  separately  from  the  four 
quarters  of  the  globe.  Never  were  such  refractory  fea¬ 
tures  !  Six  months  has  the  blundering  fellow  been  making 
a  face  ! — There  is  no  standing  it  I  He  will  sit  no  more. 

Mr.  Roseberry  is  upon  the  high  ropes ;  his  heart  dances 
with  joy.  To-morrow  brings  his  daughter  a  husband,  rich 
as  crusted  port,  and  lively  as  champagne  ;  a  little  Adonis, 
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but  honest  (they,  too,  are  rather  short!)  as  his  own  mea¬ 
sures.  A  woeful  dilemma  for  the  painter,  and  the  purveyor 
of  purl’s  pretty  pet !  Failing  in  the  family  likeness,  in 
the  person  of  papa,  the  young  folks  had  managed  matters 
in  another  way  by  a  stolen  marriage.  But  who  shall  break 
the  secret  to  mine  host  of  the  Rose  ?  The  great  gentleman 
in  the  little  parlour  ! 

How  comfortable  and  cosey  is  that  little  parlour  !  And 
the  great  gentleman ! — a  jolly  companion,  a  capital  cus¬ 
tomer  is  he.  Good  report  comes  before  him,  like  a  bottle 
of  champagne  that  sends  out  its  cork  with  a  bounce  1  The 
great  gentleman  is  in  extacies. — What  a  pleasant  prospect ! 
The  serpentine  stream  ;  the  green  velvet  lawn  ;  the  Chinese 

bridge ;  the - What  a  page  would  George  Robins  pen 

about  that  paragon  of  earthly  paradises,  the  little  parlour  ! 

With  the  great  gentleman  occurs  a  greater  difficulty. — 
Crackendorf,  the  great  counsellor,  arrives  in  a  great  hurry, 
and  demands  to  be  re-instated  in  his  pabulum,  the  little 
parlour.  But  the  little  parlour  is  pre-occupied — and  how 
shall  the  great  gentleman  be  dispossessed  of  his  prize  ?  By 
a  sudden  revolution  in  the  visual  organs  of  Mr.  Roseberry — 
which  turns  the  once  delightful  stream  into  a  duck-pond, 
and  the  trees  into  birch-brooms  !  Terrific  transformation ! 
Why,  the  little  parlour  looks  as  lonely  as  the  last  bumper 
in  a  bottle  before  it’s  buzzed  ! 

The  great  gentleman  sees  through  the  trick,  and  elicits 
the  truth. — To  him  one  room  is  as  good  as  another.  He 
resigns  possession  of  the  little  parlour  ; — and  now  the 
young  painter  comes  to  reveal  the  secret  of  his  marriage, 
and  bespeak  his  good  offices  in  the  way  of  conciliation. — 
He  receives  a  temperate  rebuke  for  his  duplicity — and,  in 
answer  to  a  question  from  the  great  gentleman  as  to  who 
he  is,  discovers  himself  to  be  the  son  of  counsellor  Crack¬ 
endorf,  the  present  happy  occupant  of  the  little  parlour ! 
The  counsellor,  whose  grandiloquent  self-sufficiency  has 
been  somewhat  subdued  by  the  polite  compliance  of  the 
great  gentleman,  commissions  Jasper  Grumley  to  inform 
his  master  that  he  will  be  happy  to  share  hospitalities  with 
him  in  the  little  parlour.  The  great  gentleman  accepts  the 
invitation ;  and  during  their  discourse,  in  which  the  coun¬ 
sellor  repeatedly  draws  the  long  bow  touching  his  noble 
and  ministerial  friends,  he  learns,  with  surprise,  that  his 
guest  is  particularly  well  acquainted  with  them  all ! — and 
to  give  the  Brummagem  counsellor  a  knock-down  blow,  it 
transpires  that  the  great  gentleman  himself  is  no  less  a 
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personage  than  a  prime  minister !  Counsellor  Crackendorf 
is  pulverised  !  he  bends  his  back,  bobs  his  head,  and  splut¬ 
ters  apologies  1  The  great  gentleman  now  states  a  case, 
and  commands  the  counsellor  to  put  on  his  professional 
cap.  The  son  of  a  friend,  of  respectable  family  and  fortune 
has  united  himself  clandestinely  to  the  daughter  of  their 
host — “  Unpardonable  1”  And  here  counsellor  Cracken¬ 
dorf  breaks  into  such  a  strain  of  forensic  eloquence,  that 
the  great  gentleman  desires  to  retain  him  for  the  bride¬ 
groom’s  defence.  The  offer  is  snapped  at  by  the  coun¬ 
sellor — he  will  defend  everything  and  everybody  !  swear 
sweet  is  sour ;  black  is  white  ;  night  is  day  !  In  the  mean¬ 
time,  the  enraged  Roseberry  hears  of  Miss  Jeanette’s  union 
with  the  procrastinating  portrait  painter ;  but  being  informed 
who  he  is,  becomes  pacified.  The  counsellor  opens  his 
client’s  case  with  periphrasis  and  palaver ;  little  think  ing 
it  is  his  own  !  The  veil  is  soon  drawn  aside,  and  he  finds 
that  his  client  is  his  undutiful  son  !  The  great  gentleman, 
at  every  passionate  exclamation,  opposes  one  of  the  coun¬ 
sellor’s  most  plausible  pretexts ;  and  when  the  high  rank 
(prime  minister  !)  of  the  petitioner  recurs  to  his  mind,  and 
the  promise  of  a  snug  place  to  the  young  Benedick,  is  made 
by  the  great  gentleman,  counsellor  Crackendorf  pardons  all 
that  has  been  done  “  Under  the  Rose  !” 

This  lively  little  farce  is  full  of  waggery  and  whim.  The 
great  gentleman,  though  possessing  a  large  share  of  phi- 
lanthrophy  and  good  humour,  hardly  occupies  his  rightful 
place  in  the  little  parlour.  The  character  of  Roseberry  is 
very  amusing — all  his  similies  smack  of  the  larder — bump¬ 
ers  and  roast  beef ;  blanc-mange  and  butter-boats, — every 
condiment  in  the  cook’s  vocabulary  come  strippingly  off  his 
tongue.  La  Fleur  the  French  avant  courier  of  counsellor 
Crackendorf  betrays  the  true  Parisian  penchant  for  biff- 
steck  and  a  bottle ;  which  savoury  predilection  peculiarly 
appertains  to  the  punning  author — the  last  of  the  three 
Dibdins,  veteran  Tom  ! 


G. 
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Mr.  G.  Henry. 
Mr.  Dobbs. 
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Mr.  Tyrrell. 
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©ostume. 


COUNSELLOR  CRACKENDORF. — Black  shape — 
shoes  and  rosettes. 

THE  GREAT  GENTLEMAN. — Plain  brown  tabbed 
jacket,  trimmed  with  black — pantaloons  and  boots — plain 
slouch  hat. 

HENRY. — Light  gray  jacket,  trimmed  with  black — 
pantaloons  n'l  russet  boots. 

ROSEBERRY. — Plain  blue  shape — russet  shoes. 

JASPAR. — Plain  green  shape. 

LA  FLEUR. — Frenchman’s  frogged  coat — blue-striped 
waistcoat — pantaloons  and  shoes. 

JEANETTE. — Neat  white  muslin,  trimmed  with  pink 
ribbon — silk  stockings  and  shoes. 


STAGE  DIRECTIONS. 


The  Conductors  of  this  Work  print  no  Plays  but  those  which  they 
have  seen  acted.  The  Stage  Directions  are  given  from  personal  ob¬ 
servations,  during  the  most  recent  performances. 


R.  means  Right;  L.  Left;  C.  Centre;  R.  C.  Right  of  Centre^ 
L.  C.  Left  of  Centre;  D.  F.  Door  in  the  Flat,  or  Scene  runilinglcross 
the  back  of  the  Stage  j  C.  D.  F.  Centre  Door  in  the  Flat  -  RDF 
Right  Door  in  the  Flat;  L.  D.  F.  Left  Door  in  the  Flat;  R.  D  ' Rieht 
Door  ;  L.  D.  Left  Door ;  S.E.  Second  Entrance;  U.  E.  Utmer  Fn 
trance* 


***  Fhe  Reader  is  supposed  to  be  on  the  Stage,  facing  the  Audu?u-e. 


UNDER  THE  ROSE; 


OR,  THE 

GREAT  GENTLEMAN  IN  THE  LITTLE  PARLOUR. 


ACT  1. 

SCENE  I. — A  Garden — a  wall  and  door,  r.  f. 

Music. — Enter  Henry,  l. 

DUET. — Henry  and  Jeanette. 

Hen.  The  bells  rang  merrily  when  I  did  wed. 

And  the  sun  shone  fair  to  see ; 

And  merrier  still  is  the  life  that  I’ve  led, 

Since  Jeanette  married  me. 

Jeanette.  [Behind  the  garden  wall.'] 

The  bells  rang  merrily  when  I  did  wed, 

And  the  honeymoon  seems  to  be 
The  shortest  gay  month,  that  time  ever  sped. 

Since  Henry  married  me. 

Enter  Jeanette,  r.  d.  f. 

Both.  The  bells  rang  merrily  when  we  did  wed. 

And  the  priest  he  smiled  on  his  fee ; 

But  none  were  so  pleased  with  all  that  he  read 
.  f  bonnie  lad  T 

®  \  charming  lass  J 

Jean.  And  yet  our  wedding  was  a  stolen  one. 

Hen.  Ay!  stolen  joys  are  sweetest,  when  they’re  honest. 
Jean.  But  was  it  honest  in  your  father’s  son  to  marry 
my  father’s  daughter,  without  either  father  knowing  any¬ 
thing  about  it  ? 

H&n.  As  honest  as  those  eyes  that  stole  this  heart. 
Jean.  And  then  to  tumble  off  your  horse  on  purpose  to 
get  nursed  here  ;  and  to  pass  yourself  off  for  a  painter  and 
begin  a  likeness  of  my  father,  which  never  will  be  finished, 
merely  to  gain  time. 
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Hen.  Now  we  are  married,  dear  Jeanette,  I  shall  pre¬ 
sent  your  father  with  his  likeness,  some  day,  depend  on’t. 

Jean.  Then  to  keep  your  own  father’s  name  a  secret, 
even  from  me - 

Hen.  All  for  the  best,  my  love. 

Jean.  Ah  1  he’d  blush,  that  his  son  should  marry  the 
daughter  of  Mr.  Roseberry,  keeper  of  the  rose  hotel, — 
and  he,  too,  will  be  so  angry.  Listen,  Henry  :  a  customer 
of  his,  a  Counsellor  Crackendorf,  is  coming  to-day, — he’s 
very  fond  of  me. — Suppose  I  ask  him  to  break  our  mar¬ 
riage  to  my  father. 

Hen.  Counsellor  Crackendorf !  [Aside.']  My  own  fa¬ 
ther,  by  Jupiter  !  [Aloud.]  Oh,  no  !  we  mustn’t  ask  him. 

Jean.  They  say  he  has  a  handsome  son,  whom  we  have 
never  seen.  If  I  throw  myself  at  his  feet,  I’m  sure  he 
can’t  resist. 

Hen.  No,  Counsellor  Crackendorf’s  son  never  could  re¬ 
sist  you ; — but,  bless  you,  he’d  be  of  no  more  use  than  I  am. 

Jean.  What  shall  we  do,  then? 

Hen.  Let’s  speak  to  the  Great  Gentleman,  as  you  call 
him,  in  the  little  parlour  ;  he  has  great  influence  witli 
your  father. 

Jean.  He  has, — comes  here  to  drink  the  waters — orders 
about  him — pays  well — and  does  just  as  he  likes. 

Hen.  Who  is  he  ? 

Jean.  Who?  why,  he’s  a  very  great  gentleman  indeed, 
but  we  don’t  know  who.  [Looking  off,  L.j  But  here  comes 
his  man,  as  gruff  and  grim,  as  his  master  is  kind  and  good. 

Hen.  I  should  like  to  paint  him  ;  he’d  make  a  fine 
bandit  in  a  cave. 

Enter  Jaspar,  l. 

Jas.  Very  well,  miss ;  very  well,  Mr.  Painter — I  see 
how  anxious  you  are  to  finish  the  family  portrait. 

Jean.  Indeed,  sir,  he’s  much  forwarder  than  you  think, 

Jas.  Don’t  mind  me — I’m  deaf,  dumb,  and  blind, — 
can’t  see:  but  take  care  nobody  else  sees  better!  My 
father  was  very  severe,  but  very  considerate, — never  struck 
me  in  his  life,  but  with  the  horsewhip,  and  that  was  not 
for  committing  faults,  but  for  being  found  out. 

Hen.  But  where’s  the  Great  Gentleman  in  the  little 
parlour,  your  worthy  master  ? 

Jas.  Search  the  toy-shops,  and  pastry  cooks,  where  he 
fills  his  pockets. — Would  you  know  why  ? — Ask  the  chil¬ 
dren  in  the  fields  ;  the  worn- down  labourer ;  the  sick  widow 
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in  a  deserted  cottage— go  anywhere,  where  good  is  to  be 
done,  and  there  he  is,  was,  or  will  be. 

Jean.  He’s  very  rich. 

Hen.  And  you’re  his  cash-keeper. 

Jas.  I  know  it :  and  if  I  trust  him  with  a  month’s  ex- 
penses,  at  six  in  the  morning,  at  noon,  he’s  without  a  sous : 
and  so  kind  is  he,  that  if  I  say  a  word  against  one  of  his 
pensioners,  he  threatens  to  knock  me  down.  But  your 
fother  s  coming,  miss take  care,  that’s  all— I  can  see  a 
little  sometimes ;  and  though  he’s  so  wrapped  up  in  his 

ms  of  fare,  and  cookery,  and  old  wine,  he  may  see  a  little, 
too,  one  day.  Carry  your  dish  even,  and— mum  I~Don’t 
(orpt  old  Jasper 

Jean.  He  s  right,  Henry,  for  I  forgot  to  tell  you _ 

Enter  Roseberry,  r.  f. 

Ros.  Hollo !  what,  young  brush  and  canvass,  is  this  the 
way  you  finish  my  picture  ?  Jeanette,  my  girl,  I’ve  glo¬ 
rious  news,— but,  you  guess  it  by  your  blushes. 

Jean.  Blushes,  father ! 

Ros.  Blushes,  father  .'—and  why  not?  You  look  as 
ruby  as  claret  by  candlelight.  Hark’ee,  young  rose-pink, 

1  ve  a  husband  coming  for  her  to-morrow. 

Hen.  A  husband,  sir  ! 

-Ros.  A  little  fellow,  to  be  sure  ;  but  rich  as  crusted  port, 
lively  as  champagne,  and  honest  as  my  own  measures. 

.Hen,  1  ou  said  he  was  rather  short. 

Ros.  Why  don’t  you  compliment  the  bride,— kiss  her, 
and  v/ish  her  joy.  ’ 

Hen.  With  all  my  soul.  her. 

Jean,  bhame,  sir  1 

Ros.  I  say,  young  ultramarine,  you’re  quicker  at  that 
work  than  with  your  pencil ;  you  paint  as  deliberately  as  I 
decant  oid  port, — and  it  you  don’t  finish  me  to-dav  I’ll 
sit  no  longer.  ^  ’ 

Jean.  Two  more  sittings,  father. 
forSTad-^^^^°^^  ’  consider,  I  have  to  heighten  your 

Ros.  Shorten  my  nose,  turn  up  my  chin,  whiten  my 
wig,  and  black  my  eye,  as  you  said  you  would  ; — but  do  it 
to-day— to-day,  young  lamp-black  and  ochre  !  for  to-mor¬ 
row  I  give  It  to  my  son-in-law,  who  is  as  good  and  as  rich 
as  crusted  port  fifteen  years  in  bottle. 

Hen.  I  wish  I  had  been  fifteen  years  in  bottle,  if  that’s 
a  recommendation.  But  you  promised  I  should  paint 
Jeanette;  you  must  let  her  sit  to  me,  sir. 
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Ros.  Don’t  stand  talking  of  sitting,  but  run  you  to  your 
painting-room,— and  you  to  business,  miss :  and,  Henry, 
when  I’m  completely  done,  then  you  shall  take  my  daughter. 

[Retires  up,  b. 

Hen.  Yes,  sir,  when  I  take  your  daughter— [.Aside.] 
you’ll  be  completely  done,  you  may  depend  upon  it. 

SONG. — Henry. 

Oh  1  let  my  pencil  only  trace 
The  beauties  of  that  lovely  face  ; — 

Yet  how  shall  I  impart 
That  grace,  that  mien,  that  sparkling  eye. 

Whose  fires  my  happiest  powers  defy. 

And  triumph  o’er  my  heart  ? 

As  hunters  lurk,  the  game  to  snare, 

A  thousand  Cupids  ambush’d  there 
Take  aim. — For  safety,  let  me  fly ! — 

Or,  like  a  wounded  hart,  I  die. 

[Exit,  R.  F. 

Ros.  That’s  all  very  pretty,  I  dare  say ;  but  it’s  cursed 
nonsense,  for  all  that.  Yet  he’s  a  good  fellow,  and  I’d 
drink  his  health  with  three-times-three,  if  I  had  but  a  glass. 
But  yonder’s  the  Great  Gentleman ;  I  wish  to  speak  to  him. 

Jean.  [Abstractedly.']  Oh,  that  he  would  intercede - 

Ros.  What  I 

Jean.  I  mean,  sir — I — dear,  dear  1 — 

Ros.  I  see  how  it  is  ;  you’re  alarmed. 

Jean.  Yes,  father — 

Ros.  At  the  thought  of  marriage. 

Jean.  No,  sir,  I  know  all  about  that; — but  hadn’t  I 
better  go  and  get  the  Great  Gentleman’s  breakfast,  sir.  ^ 
Ros.  Why,  isn’t  it  got  ready  ?  For  shame  1 — you  mind 
your  business  as  much  as  the  young  painter. — Away,  girl  1 
Talking  in  corners  here  with  young  gamboge,  a  fellow  as 
poor  as  water-gruel,— when  the  husband  I’ve  provided  for 

you  is - 

Jean.  Ah,  sir  1 

Ros.  No  objection,  I  hope,  hussy ;  ’tis  the  only  time  I 
ever  asked  you  to  marry :  obey  me  now,  and  then  you  may 
do  as  you  like. 

Jean.  Only  give  me  the  husband  of  my  choice,  father, 
and  if  I  disobey  now.  I’ll  never  do  so  any  more. 

SONG. - J  E  ANETTE. 

When  little  and  giddy,  oh  1  I  ^ 

Your  kinkness  had  need  to  implore ; 
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And  often,  when  naughty,  would  cry, 

I’ll  never  do  so  any  more. 

And  now,  should  you  think  it  a  crime. 

When  I  marry,  what  can  1  say  more. 

Than  father,  forgive  me  this  time. 

And  I’ll  never  do  so  any  more  ? 

[Exit,  R.  F. 

Ros.  What  does  the  hussy  mean  ? — she’s  as  contrary  as 
shrimp-sauce  to  mackerel.  There’s  no  knowing  how  to 
cook  these  daughters  :  they  grow  so  learned,  and  tasty,  and 
love-sick,  and  so  fond  of  fine  clothes,  and  require  so  much 
garnish,  to  bring  to  table,  that,  let  ’em  be  ever  so  good, 
they’re  apt  to  get  spoiled  in  the  dressing.  Well  may  they 
say  that  goodness  sends  the  meat ;  and  I  mustn’t  add  who 
cooks  it.  And  yet  eating  and  drinking  governs  all ;  it’s 
one  of  the  old  customs  that  we’ve  never  altered.  Take 
your  maid,  send  her  to  market ;  take  your  fish,  bring  it  to 
table — ay,  ay  !  wag  the  world  how  it  will,  a  good  kitchen 
will  always  give  life  to  the  parlour. 

SONG. — Roseberry. 

Some  bards  are  pleased  to  say. 

That  the  world  is  led  astray 
By  ambition,  love,  or  law, — 

Blarney,  flattery,  or  jaw  ! — 

But,  in  spite  of  all  their  books, 

I  swear  ’tis  ruled  by  cooks, — 

And  will  prove  that  each  critical  snarler 
Likes  to  dine,  drink  his  wine. 

Fill  his  glass,  toast  his  lass — 

Hey  down,  ho  down,  derry,  derry  down ! 

And  the  kitchen  still  governs  the  parlour. 

If  a  speculation’s  made 
In  your  politics  or  trade  ; 

Or  you  want  to  build  a  town, 

Or  to  puli  a  nuisance  down ; 

Or  to  feed  the  hungry  poor — 

Then  a  dinner  will  be  sure 
To  satisfy  the  critical  snarler. 

Fork  and  knife,  end  all  strife. 

Toast  and  song,  right  each  wrong, — 

Hey  down,  ho  down,  derry,  derry  down  1 
And  the  kitchen  still  governs  the  parlour. 
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Would  you  buy  or  sell  a  vote, 

Or  just  set  a  ship  afloat ; 

Would  you  make  a  will,  or  wed. 

Or  are  heir  to  mistress  dead ; 

Keep  a  christening  or  a  birth. 

Or  do  anything  on  earth  1 
A  gay  banquet  will  soften  each  snarler. 

War  or  peace,  ducks  or  geese, 

Gain  or  fame,  turtle,  game, — 

Hey  down,  ho  down,  derry,  derry  down ! 

And  the  kitchen  still  governs  the  parlour. 

When  the  table-cloth  is  spread, 

And  all  jarring  feeling’s  dead. 

And  each  interested  wish 
Ends  in  flesh,  or  fowl,  or  fish. 

Why,  then  nobody  feels  hurt 
If  he  gets  but  his  desert, — 

For  the  bottle  subdues  every  snarler ! 

Business  o’er,  meet  at  ten, 

Next  day  we  dine  again, — 

Hey  down,  ho  dowi#,  derry,  derry  down  ! 

And  the  kitchen  still  governs  the  parlour. 

[Exit,  R.  F. 

SCENE  W.—Roselerry' s  Hotel,  l.  s.  e.,  with  a  Garden 
in  front — a  Summer-House,  r.  s.  e. — gates,  c.  f,,  lead¬ 
ing  to  the  road — a  table  and  chair,  l. 

Enter  Jeanette,  r. 

Jean.  Ah  !  here  he  comes.  Now,  if  I  can  summon^ _ 

Enter  the  Great  Gentleman,  l. 

Gen.  Good  morning,  miss  1— -The  young  artist  said  you 
wanted  to  speak  to  me. 

Jean.  Yes,  sir,  it  was  to  tell  you— that  he  told  me— that 

he  wished  to  speak  to  you  himself - 

Gen.  What  about,  my  little  rosebud  } 

Jean.  About  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ago,  sir,  he  wished  to 
say - Oh,  dear  !  my  father’s  coming. 

{Exit,  hastily,  into  the  summer-house,  r.  s.  e. 
Gen.  An  odd  thing  to  wish  to  say. 

Enter  Rose  berry,  c.  f. 

Well,  host,  your  daughter - 
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Ros.  My  daughter,  sir,  during  your  absence,  has  had 
the  honour -of - 

Gen.  Getting  me  a  good  breakfast,  I  hope. 

Ros.  In  the  best  parlour,  sir  ; — and  what  a  room  it  is  ! 
as  lively  as  clean  glasses  and  a  fresh  bottle,  after  the  bill’s 
paid. — That  room,  sir,  the  prime  of  my  bill  of  fare,  and 
the  oldest  flask  in  my  cellar,  are  always  kept  for  you. 

Gen.  Yet  you  don’t  know  who  I  am. 

Ros.  No  matter,  sir,  your  report  comes  before  you,  like 
a  bottle  that  sends  its  cork  out  with  a  bounce. 

Re-enter  Jeanette,  from  the  summer-house^  r.  s.  e. 

Jean.  Breakfast  is  ready,  sir. 

Gen.  But  what  does  the  young  artist  want  with  me  ? 

Ros.  To  take  your  likeness,  maybe,  sir. 

Gen.  Has  he  finished  yours  ? 

Ros.  He  never  finishes  anything. 

Jean.  Oh,  yes,  he  does,  father. 

Ros.  He  thinks  a  picture,  like  a  plumb-pudding,  can 
never  be  done  too  much. 

Gen.  You’re  a  strange  fellow. 

’[Exit  into  the  house,  l.  s.  e. 

Ros.  And  so  are  you.  May  the  first  bottle  of  black 
strap  I  draw,  be  sour,  if  I  think  that  gentleman  was  ever 
president  at  a  public  dinner  in  his  life. 

Jean.  And  that’s  a  vice  with  you. 

La  Fleur.  [Without.']  Aha  1  vere  is  de  maitre  d’  hotel } 

Enter  La  Fleur,  at  the  garden  gates,  c.  f. 

Eh  I  bien,  mam’selle,  I  have  lettre  for  monsieur  votre  pere, 
too  happy  in  such  beauty  daughter - 

Jean.  Here  he  is,  sir. 

Ros.  And  pray,  my  smart  bottle  of  spruce,  from  whom 
is  this  letter  ? 

La  F.  From  whom  1 — From  mon  maitre  de  grand  Con- 
sellor  Crackendorf,  who  will  reside  two  days  all  at  once 
wiz  you  ;  and  I  must  get  ready  for  his  usual  apartment. 

Ros.  [Aside.]  Which  I  have  given  to  the  Great  Gentle¬ 
man.  Egad !  for  once  I  have  put  the  bottle  the  wrong 
way.  [T'o  La  Fleur.]  Well,  my  worthy  friend,  step  into 
the  house,  and  all  shall  be  ready  for  the  Counsellor. 

La  F.  And  for  me,  too :  I  most  have  some  dinner  for 
breakfast ;  I  have  travel  a  long  voyage. 

Ros.  Directly,  sir :  your  plate  and  pint  of  sherry  shall 
be  replaced  by  a  broiled  mackerel  and  a  glass  of  brandy, 
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with  a  rump. steak  at  the  tail  of  it,  and  a  bottle  to  bring 
up  the  rear. 

La  F.  Vitement — aliens  !  for  de  rom-stek  ! — and  de 
bottle  to  bring  up  the  rear  1 — Vite,  vite — mon  ami ! 

[^Exit,  L. 

Ros.  I’d  rather  have  had  a  haunch  over-roasted,  or  a 
piece  of  pork  half  dressed,  than  this  should  have  happened. 

Jean.  You  can  never  dislodge  the  Great  Gentleman, 
father,  so  put  the  Counsellor  somewhere  else. 

Ros.  He’ll  never  forgive  me.  You  shall  go  and  jjersuade 
the  Great  Gentleman  to  resign  his  room  ;  he’ll  listen  to 
you.  Blend  all  the  circumstances  as  nicely  as  if  you  were 
mixing  a  salad ;  smooth  and  sweeten  his  mustard  and 
vinegar,  with  the  oil  and  sugar  of  your  persuasion,  and 
he’ll  swallow  it  like  a  fresh  egg. 

Jean.  I  cannot,  indeed,  father.  See,  here  he  is. 

{Exit  into  the  summer-house,  r.  s.  e. 

Re-enter  the  Great  Gentleman, /rora  the  house,  l.  s.  e. 

Gen.  How  delightful  is  the  prospect  from  my  apartment  1 

Ros.  Lord,  sir,  do  you  think  so  ? — The  ugly  serpentine 
of  that  water,  those  cabbage-looking  trees,  that  frippery 
Chinese  bridge,  and  the  long  lawn,  are  like  a  dinner  table 
with  the  cloth  half  cleared,  green  baize,  dishes  and  desert, 
butter-boats  and  cheese-waggons,  all  jumbled  together  ; — 
and  then  you’re  as  lonely  there  as  the  last  bumper  in  a 
bottle  before  it’s  buzzed. 

Gen.  What !  “  In  the  best  room  in  your  house  ?  ” — the 
room,  as  you  just  now  described  it,  “  As  lively  as  clean 
glasses  and  a  fresh  bottle  after  the  bill’s  paid !” 

Ros.  Ah,  sir !  the  toast’s  with  you — {Giving  a  letter.~\ 
read  and  pity  me. 

Gen.  {Reading,"^  *‘jln  unexpected  affair  brings  me  to 
you  to  settle  rents.— I  must  have  my  old  apartment, 
overlooking  all  that  delicious  arable  landscape.^'  {Laugh- 
ing.~\  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  now  I  understand  all  your  confusion, 

of  green  baize,  butter-boats,  and  cheese-waggons. _ I  do 

pity  you,  Mr.  Roseberry,  and  you  may  place  me  where 
you  will. 

Ros.  Sir,  had  you  proposed  the  thanks  of  a  whole  din¬ 
ner-party  to  me,  you  couldn’t  have  been  more  kind  •  and 
to  show  my  gratitude.  I’ll  put  you— yes.  I’ll  put  you  at 
the  top  of  the  house,  if  you’re  not  above  it,  and  get  all 
ready  for  you  in  the  poaching  of  an  egg  or  a  flash  of  soda. 

{Exit  into  the  house,  l.  s.  e. 
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Enter  Henry,  r. 

Gen.  Well,  sir,  you  wished  to  speak  to  me. 

Hen.  To  tell  you,  sir - 

Gen.  What  I  have  already  guessed,  that  you  love  the 
daughter  of  mine  host — 

Hen.  Yes,  sir — 

Gen.  And  wish  to  marry  her. 

Hen.  No,  sir. 

Gen.  How  1  not  wish  to  wed  her  ? 

Hen.  I  have  done  that  already,  sir,  without  the  know¬ 
ledge  of  her  father  or  my  own. 

Gen.  Then  you  have  deceived  the  confidence  of  a  good 
man,  and  abused  the  rights  of  hospitality. 

Hen.  The  mischief,  sir,  is  done. 

Gen.  And  why  has  it  been  done  clandestinely  ?  Were 
you  too  poor  to  ask  Jeanette’s  alliance  ? 

Hen.  On  the  contrary, — 1  am  son  of  a  family  of  rank, 
and  came  here,  under  the  colour  of  a  painter,  to  realize 
the  picture  of  Florizel  and  Perdita. 

Gen.  How  did  you  fall  in  love. 

Hen.  By  tumbling  off  my  horse  at  yonder  gate.  I  was 
nursed  by  an  angel ; — I  had  too  much  love  and  honour  to 
take  advantage  of  her :  and  if  my  father’s  power  should 
set  aside  the  match.  I’ll  marry  her  again  directly. 

Gen.  Who  is  your  father  ? 

Hen.  Counsellor — {Looking  off.']  But  there’s  his  man  ; 
and  if  he  sees  me,  I  shall  be  discovered.  {Exit,  r. 

Re-enter  La  Fleur, /rom  the  hotel,  l.  s.  e,,  singing,  and 
carrying  a  portmanteau. 

Gen.  My  friend,  do  you  belong  to  Counsellor - 

La  F.  Certainment — oui,  yes  ! — I  am  I’homme  d’af¬ 
faires  to  de  Counsellor, — I  am  his  man,  and  he  follow  me. 

Gen.  Has  he  a  son  ? 

La  F.  Oh  !  beautiful  as  angel — his  only  son,  because  he 
has  nobody  else. 

Gen.  Does  he  come  here  with  him  ? 

La  F.  No,  de  young  man  love  better  de  grande  plaisir 
in  town  as  de  green  tree  in  de  contre. 

Gen.  Are  you  quite  sure  he  is  not  here  at  this  moment  ? 

LaF.  How  can  dat  be,  when  de  post  office  come  every 
one,  two,  tree,  day,  wis  his  letter  from  de  grande  city  ? 

B  3 
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Gen.  l^Aside.']  Then  this  can’t  be  Henry’s  father.  \_To 
La  Fleur.']  My  friend,  I  thank  you  for  your  information. 

[Exit,  R. 

La  F.  My  friend  !  dat  is  bein  farmiliar.  But  1  am  too 
polite  wis  all  de  vorld,  every  time  I  speak  wis  somebody. 

SONG. — La  Fleur. 

When  letel  boy,  dey  teach  me  dis — 

If  great  man  say,  black  white. 

To  answer,  certainment — oui,  yes ! 

Because  dat  so  polite. 

I  teach  de  danse,  en  Angleterre, 

Rich  lady  no  danse  right ; 

Dat  she  so  beautiful,  I  swear, 

Because  dat  so  polite. 

De  fat  Jean  Bull  he  give  to  me 
De  sovereign  rich  and  bright ; 

I  call  Jean  Bull  divine  Vestris, 

Because  dat  so  polite. 

And  now  for  d’  apartment  of  mon  maitre - 

[Going  into  the  house,  l.  s.  i 

Enter  Jasper,  r. 

Jas.  [Pulling  him  bacJc.]  Mounseer,  where  be  you  going  ? 
La  F.  My  business  is  here,  and  I  follow  it. 

Jas.  Then,  as  the  sailors  say,  your  head’s  on  the  wrong 
tack; — so  ’bout  ship,  make  a  needle  of  your  nose,  and 
follow  your  business  somewhere  else. 

La  F.  Sacre  din  don !  I  tell  you  my  business  is  in  de 
logement  of  my  master. 

Jas.  So  is  mine. 

La  F.  You  do  not  appartain  to  de  counsellor  ? 

Jas.  No,  a  cut  above  that — my  master’s  name,  sir,  is — 
[Aside.]  I  forgot. — I  mustn’t  tell. 

La  F.  Eh — bieii !  his  name  is - 

Jas.  Anonymous. 

La  F.  A-nonny-mouse  ! — What  beast  can  that  be  ? 

Jas.  Beast ! — I  tell  you  what,  Mr.  Poppinjay,  my  master 
won’t  give  up  his  room  to  yours,  any  more  than  1  mine  to 
you,  my  little  lad  of  wax. 

La  F.  Eh — bein !  what  is  dat  vax  ? 

Enter  Counsellor  Crackendorf  and  Roseberry, 
from  the  house,  l.  s.  e. 

Cou.  Heyday  !  La  Fleur,  who  have  you  got  there  ? 
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La  F.  De  domestique  of  A-nonny-mouse. 

Kos.  Oh !  Mr.  Jasper,  you  musn’t  stop  the  bottle  so ; 
your  master  has  resigned  his  room. 

Jas.  Why  didn’t  raounseer  say  so  before  ? 

La  F.  Saar,  I  said  every  ting  before,  and  I  shall  now 
tell  you  behind  your  face,  that  mon  maitre  and  moi,  me, 
myself,  shall  lodge  here  togedder,  my  litel  man  of  sealing- 
wax.  '  ii. 

Cou.  [To  Jaspar.]  Hark  ye,  sirrah  ;  tell  you  master  I’m 
Counsellor  Crackendorf,  and  that  this  is  my  case  Basil 
Roseberry  lets  me  a  room,  for  which  I  pay  money  into 
court.  I  send  my  valet,  properly  authorised  to  take  pos¬ 
session  ;  and  then  comes  one — What’s  your  name  ? 

Jas.  Grumley — Jaspar  Grumley. 

Cou.  Then  comes  one  Jaspar  Grumley,  and  disputes  the 
property.  Your  master  instructs  Roseberry  to  let  judg¬ 
ment  go  by  default, — cause  ends  amicably,  and  now  you 
may  tell  the  old  boy,  I  shall  feel  honoured  by  his  presence. 

Jas.  [Gomg.']  Honoured !  I  believe  you  would,  if  you 
knew  all.  _  \_Ea:it,  R. 

Cou.  Call  that  witness  back ! — what  said  the  fellow  ? 

Ros.  He  said  he  believed  he  would,  when  he  knew  all. 

Cou.  Have  you  served  notice  to  the  tenants,  and  given 
the  leases,  I  wrote  about  ? 

Ros.  Everything,  your  worship. 

Cou.  Is  your  daughter  married  yet  ? — be  brief,  sir ! 

Ros.  I  believe  I  told  your  honour, — her  intended  comes 
to-morrow,  at - - 

Cou.  At  eight  o’clock,  for  nine — breakfast  at  half-past — 
parson  in  church  at  ten — chaise  and  pair  at  eleven — lunch 
at  end  of  first  stage. — Cloth  laid  for  supper,  three  towns 
off,  where  bird,  a  bottle,  and  one  remove,  will  bring  the 
happy  couple  to  the  end  of  their  journey. 

Ros.  I  hope  so,  sir. 

Cou.  And  why  not  ?  you  serve  the  public,  marry  pretty 
woman,  get  money  and  an  only  daughter — she  wants  to 
marry  in  turn. — Then  comes  one  Tompkins  or  Simkins— • 

Ros.  Wheatsheaf,  sir. 

Cou.  Then  comes  one  Wheatsheaf,  snaps  up  the  girl, 
and  if  he  doesn’t  make  her  a  good  husband,  he  ought  to 
be  thrashed. 

Ros.  He’s  a  golden  weatsheaf,  sir,  down  right  good  stuff; 
he’s  been  fifty  years  in  the  wood. 

Cou.  And  thinks  marriage  will  help  him  out  of  it. — 
More  fool  he  !— However,  you’re  happy  in  your  child— so 
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am  I :  my  son  would  as  soon  incur  a  contempt  of  court  as 
marry  against  my  will, — None  of  your  disobedience,  versus 
— duty  !  Parents  bring  up  boys  with  care,  and  then 
comes  one  Maria,  or  Louisa,  or  Eliza,  with  nothing  but  an 
abominably  pretty  face  in  her  pocket ;  why,  no  damages, 
sir,  a  jury  can  give,  will  make  amends  for  the  consequences ! 

Ros.  Sir,  here’s  the  gentleman  who  had  your  honour’s 
room.  [^Exit  into  the  house,  L.  s.  E. 

Re-enter  the  Great  Gentleman,  r. 

Cou.  Sir,  I  thank  you  for  suomilting  to  my  writ  of  eject¬ 
ment.  Keep  on  your  hat,  though  })eople  are  not  all  born 
to  be  called  to  the  bar ; — yet  we  silk  gowns  know  how  to 
respect  every  member  of  the  court  of  common  society. 

Gen.  [Bowing,  sarcastically.']  Sir,  I  did  not  care  a 
straw  for  the  apartment,  so  I  gave  way  to  your  superior 
claims. 

Cou.  [Aside.]  This  man’s  no  fool,  [Aloud.]  Any  news 
from  town,  sir  ?  My  son  writes  me,  though  I  presume  you 
are  not  exactly  connected  in  so  high  a  sphere,  that  the  first 
lord  of  the  au-aw-wa  [Whispers.]  has  resigned — that  the 
principal  judge  in  the  wa-wa  [Whispers.]  retires — and 
that  governor  wa-aw-wa  [Whispers.]  makes  room  for 
marshal,  wa-au-wa.  [Whispers. 

Gen.  I  never  heard  of  this,  though  I  dined  with  the 
marshal  very  lately, 

Cou.  Dined  with  the  marshal ! — Are  you  acquainted 
with  people  of  rank  ? 

Gen.  A  little. 

Cou.  And  in  the  habit  of  meeting  men  of  talent  ? 

Gen.  [Looking  pointedly  at  him.]  Not  always, 

Cou.  Then  you  haven’t  heard  whether  the  princess  of _ 

[Whispe7's.]  is  at - 

Gen.  I  supped  with  her  highness  three  times  in  the 
last  fortnight,  but  she  didn’t  mention  leaving  town. 

Cou.  Supped  three  times  with  a  princess  ! — Then,  per¬ 
haps,  sir,  you  know  that  th«  keeper  of  the  seals - 

Gen.  Is  in  as  high  favour  as  ever. 

Cou.  Glad  of  that,  for  I  wish  to  recommend  to  him  a 
son  of  mine,  whose  interests - 

Gen.  I  will  espouse. 

Cou.  Do  you  know  the  keeper  of  the  seals,  then  ? 

Gen.  My  first  cousin. 

Cou.  Indeed!  then  you  must  be - 

Gen.  Don’t  whisper.  Your  long  absence  from  the  ca- 
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pital,  and  confined  practice  in  a  particular  district,  may 
account  for  your  not  personally  knowing  a  prime  minister. 
“  Put  on  your  hat ;  though  we  are  not  all  born  to  be  state 
secretaries,  we  know  how  to  respect  the  rules  of  civil 
society.” 

Coil.  Had  I  known  it  was  your  excellency - 

Gen.  Not  a  word  of  excuse. 

Cou.  Your  apartment  shall  be  restored  directly. 

Gen.  By  no  means ; — but,  as  you  may  possibly  be  ac¬ 
quainted  with  another  provincial  member  of  your  learned 
profession.  I’ll  ask  a  favour  of  you. 

Cou.  Oh,  my  lord  ! 

Gen.  A  son  of  oae  of  the  most  respectable  of  your  fra¬ 
ternity,  has  secretly  married  beneath  his  birth  and  expec¬ 
tations. 

Cou.  Unpardonable! — And  the  girl - 

Gen.  Is  daughter  of  our  host  here. 

Cou.  Indeed ! — whose  husband  is  expected  at  eight,  for 
nine — breakfast  at  half-past — marries  at  ten — lunches  at 
eleven — sups  three  towns  off,  and  might  have  enjoyed  a 
bird  and  a  bottle  ;  when  in  comes  one — somebody  you  have 
just  mentioned — and,  regardless  of  every  social  tie  of  that 
beautiful  bond  that  links  society  together,  sets  every  moral 
obligation  at  defiance,  and  knocks  down  the  peace  of  two 
families  by  one  act  of  dishonourable  intrigue. 

Gen.  Your  oratory,  sir,  is  really  so  emphatic,  that  I 
should  like  to  retain  you  for  the  young  gentleman’s  de¬ 
fence  ;  and  ray  interest  may  make  it  worth  your  while - 

Cou.  Worth  my  while  ! — sir.  I’ll  defend  anybody  or  any¬ 
thing  :  I  have  a  son  of  my  own,  as  I  told  your  excellency, 
and  if  the  father  of  the  youth  is  very  rich - 

Gen.  He  is  as  rich  as  you  are,  sir. 

Cou.  Well,  Roseberry  is  rich,  too,  and  they  must  make 
the  best  of  it.  Shall  I  write  to  the  Counsellor  ? 

Gen.  By  all  means  !  will  you  ? 

Cou.  Certainly! — and  his  name - — 

Gen.  Shall  be  ready  when  you  have  written  the  letter. 

[Goes  up,  R. 

Cou.  I’ll  make  a  daught  of  letter  in  brief,  and  bring  it 
directly.  I  wonder  who  this  Counsellor  can  be  ! — Poor 
fellow!  it’s  a  sad  misfortune  for  him  !  I  wish  it  may  be 
Old  Serjeant  Sillyjokes,  if  it’s  only  for  the  rub  he  gave  me 
in  court  last  sittings.  [Exit  into  the  house,  L.  s.  e. 

Gen.  That  gentleman  is  an  oddity  ! 
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Re-enter  Henry,  r. 

What’s  the  matter,  my  young  painter  ? 

Hen.  Oh,  sir  !  poor  Jeanette  and  I  had  a  fore  ground  of 
love,  a  middle  tint  of  matrimony,  and  the  sweet  hope  of  a 
lovely  little  family  in  the  distance ;  and  while  I  was  des¬ 
cribing  an  outline  of  all  this  to  my  dear  Jeanette,  Old 
Roseberry,  without  respect  to  harmony  or  keeping,  intruded 
his  fat  figure  on  the  canvass,  with  a  countenance,  dreadful 
as  the  picture  of  Belshazza’s  feast,  and  a  face  as  fiery  as 
the  fall  of  Babylon. 

Gen.  And  here  he  comes,  too  ! 

Re-enter  Roseberry,  from  th^ouse,  l.  s.  e. 
What’s  the  matter,  host  ? 

Ros.  Matter,  sir!  Imagine  fish  done  too  little,  or  game 
too  much — vinegar  sweet — wine  thick — ices  hot — plates 
cold — knives  blunt — madeira  in  a  pewter  pot — beer  in  a 
tea  cup, — or  think,  sir,  if  you  can  with  patience,  of  being 
obliged  to  bite  a  crab  apple  through  a  blanket ;  and  then 
you  may  guess  how  my  teeth  have  been  set  on  edge  I 

Gen.  Calm  yourself. 

Ros.  If  the  best  second  course  that  ever  cook  clapped 
on  table,  were  now  before  me,  if  the  bottle  were  in  my  hand, 
or  a  bumper  in  my  glass,  I  couldn’t  open  my  lips  !  They’re 
married,  sir  ! — dressed,  dished,  and  served  up,  without  a 
word  to  me  of  the  bill  of  fare  1 — but  as  they  have  marketed, 
they  must  dine  ;  as  they  have  decanted,  they  may  drink  ; 
and  as  they  have  laid  their  cloth,  so  let  them  cover  it, 
without  my  assistance. 

Gen.  Will  you  allow  me  to  offer  mine  ? 

Ros.  Such  a  sweet  girl !  all  sauce  piquant,  and  dressed 
every  day  like  spring  salad  ! — Instead  of  the  good  substan¬ 
tial  roast-beef  husband  I  had  provided,  to  marry  a  painter  ! 
a  mere  side  dish  of  palates  !  She  ought  to  blush  like  beet 
root.  [To  Henry. And  you,  you  burnt-umber  looking  in¬ 
terloper  1  to  help  yourself  before  you  were  invited,  and  to 
such  a  pretty  girl,  too  ! 

Hen.  That  was  the  very  reason ;  the  vermilion  of  her 
lips,  blended  with - 

Ros.  Rot  your  vermilion !  I  know  no  more  of  verdi- 
grease  or  ivory-black,  than  you  do  of  cavice  or  cavear  ! — 
If  you  had  but  been  first  cousin  to  a  cook  or  a  kitchen 
helper,  there  would  have  been  something  of  the  real  artist 
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about  you  ; — but  for  my  daughter  to  be  tied  to  a  son  of  a — 
Pray,  sir,  who  the  devil  is  your  father  ? 

Hen.  When  the  warmth  of  your  over-charged  colouring 
is  a  little  softened  down,  I  may  condescend  to  tell  you  that 
niy  father  is  a  principal  figure  in  your  group  of  inmates, 
and  no  less  a  man  than  Counsellor  Crackendorf ! 

Gen.  \_Aside.']  How  !  the  gentleman  who  has  undertaken 
to  write  the  letter  ! 

Ros.  [Tb  Henry.']  Your  honoured  father  a  Counsellor  I 
I’ve  filled  my  glass  too  full,  I  fear! 

Hen.  And  when  your  kitchen-fire  has  a  little  subsided, 
think  what  a  blaze  the  red  hot  poker  of  my  father’s  rage 
will  stir  up  in  your  parlour  ! 

Gen.  He’s  coming  ! — Away  to  your  wife,  and  leave  me 
to  abide  the  first  pelting  of  the  pitiless  storm  !  \_Exit 
Henry,  l.]  Host,  stay  where  you  are. 

Re-enter  Counsellor  Crackendorf  with  a  letter,  from 

the  house,  l.  s.  e. 

Cou.  Here  it  is,  sir ;  never  took  more  pains  in  all  my 
practice.  Ah  I  poor  Roseberry  !  you  may  well  tremble  ; 
but  you  may  stay  and  hear  how  I’ve  endeavoured  to  obtain 
the  consent  of  the  enraged,  and  perhaps  impenetrable, 
father. 

Gen.  Pray  read,  sir. 

Cou.  {Reading.]  “  Learned  Brother — Dismiss  all  false 
impressions,  while  you  learn  that  your  son  is  married  to  a 
girl,  beneath  him,  but  amiable  and  educated.  Her  Great 
Grandfather — I  mean  the  Corporal — was  military  ;  her 
Grandfather — I  mean  the  Cook — was  very  warm ;  her  Fa¬ 
ther''' —  \To  Roseberry.]  That’s  you — '‘keeps  carriages 
and  horses,  and  you,  sir,  are  too  liberal  to  let  prejudice 
warp  you,  when  the  interests  of  a  very  worthy  family  are 
now  in  unison  with  your  sons.  How  better  can  you  use  your 
own  wealth  than  by  making  your  boy's  errors  his  means 
of  happiness  ?  The  young  couple  love  to  distraction  ;  you 
will  never  act  unworthy  the  title  of  an  affectionate  Fa¬ 
ther !"  And  this  is  my  case. 

Gen.  [Aside.]  It  is,  indeed,  if  you  knew  all. 

Re-enter  La  Fleur,  Jaspar,  Henry,  and  Jeanette, 

at  the  gate,  c.  f. 

Cou.  [Reading  again.]  “  Postscript — I  have  but  one 
more  argument  to  add, — the  gentlemen  who  desired  me  to 
write  this,  is  no  less  a  personage  than  the  Prime  Minister." 
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Jlos.  Turtle  and  tokay!  prime  minister ! 

LaF.  IComing  forward  a  little.]  What!  Mounsieur  Nonnymouse  ! 
Jas.  (a.)  Ay,  my  little  man  of  wax  I 

Gen,  [To  the  Counsellor.]  You  think  there’s  nothing  improper  in 
the  letter?  [Takes  it  up,  and  folds  it. 

Cou.  [Pompouslp.]  Improper  I  “  That  which  is  written,  is  written.” 
Gen.  [Sitting  at  the  table,  and  directing  the  letter.]  Consider,  it 
is  addressed  to  a  proud  father. 

Cou.  Do  you  know  the  address  ? 

Gen.  I  have  just  written  it. 

Cou.  And  who  will  undertake  to  give  it  him  ? 

Gen.  I  will.  [Giving  it  to  the  Counsellor.]  There  I 
Cou.  How!  to  myself!  [Dropping  the  letter.]  No — ^j^es!  [The  Gen¬ 
tleman  picks  it  up.]  And  have  I  son  who  could — no,  no!  he  wouldn’t, 
didn’t  dare - 

Gen.  No,  he  “  didn’t  dare”  do  wrong  without  making  reparation. 
Cou.  Where  will  he  find  excuse? 

Gen.  [Pointing  to  Henry  and  Jeanette.]  There,  in  his  hand !  [Read- 
ing  the  letter.]  “  The  interests  of  a  very  worthy  family  are  7iow  in 
unison  with  your  sons.” 

Core.  But  they  have  no  estates ! 

Gen.  [Reading.]  "How  better  can  you  use  your  own  wealth  than 
by  making  your  son’s  errors  his  tneans  of  happiness 
Cou.  Unequal  marriages  are  never  happy. 

Gen.  “  The  young  couple  love  to  destruction.  You  will  never  act 
unworthy  the  title  of  a  Father?” — And  this  is  your  case! 

Cou.  But,  sir — your  excellency — my  lord ! — is  this  proper? 

Gen.  “  That  which  is  wi'itten,  is  written  j”  and  would  you,  as  an 
honest  Counsellor,  advise  another,  to  what  you  wouldn’t  do  yourself? 
Besides,  you  forgot  to  add,  that  the  young  gentleman  shall  have  the 
place  you  want  from  the  master  of  requests.  [Goes  up,  c. 

Cou.  The  place!  [Crosses  toe. — Henry  and  Jeanette  come  forward?] 
Dear  children,  take  my  blessing !  and  thank  fortune,  that  in  the  midst 
of  your  foUy,^  in  comes  one  powerful  mediator  between  you,  and  a 
fond,  foolish,  indulgent  father,  and — “  That  is  my  case !”  [To  the  Gen¬ 
tleman,  who  comes  forward,  c.]  He’s  sure  of  the  place,  though  ? 

Gen.  Certainly ! — ^And,  if  I  am  permitted  to  retain  my  present  rank, 
our  friends  here  shall  have  the  best  places  our  humble  roof  affords. 

FINALE. 

Hen.  Our  marriage  was  like  our  prime  minister— sly. 

Who  his  consequence  scorn’d  to  disclose. 

Till  our  faults  were  forgiven, — and  you,  by  the  bye, 
hlust  forgive  us,  too,  “  Under  the  Rose.” 

Chorus.  Under  the  rose,  under  the  rose. 

Must  forgive  us,  too,  Under  the  Rose. 

Jea.  Perhaps  I  was  wrong  to  attend  to  the  youth. 

Yet  what  belles,  but  attend  to  the  beaux? 

And  if  I  said  yes,  when  convinced  of  the  truth. 

Why,  that  was  all  “  Under  the  Rose.” 

Chorus.  Under  the  rose,  &c. 

Ros.  Then  with  your  protection,  my  masters,  pray  grace 
Our  hotel. — 

Cou.  For  all  the  world  knows. 

Kind  ladies  and  gentleman,  this  is  our  case — 

You’re  our— everj-thing  “  Under  the  Rose.” 

Chorus.  Under  the  Rose,  &c. 


THE  END, 


List  qf  Cumberland' i  British  Theatre,  continued 


2-G  {low  to  prow  Rich,  la. 
Til  Fortune’s  Frolic 
228  The  Haunted  Tower 

VOL.  XXXI. 

22!)  Killing  no  Murder 
2150  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pringle 

2131  The  Antiquary,  Is. 

2132  Agreeable  Surprise 

2133  Son-in-Law 
215-J  Open  House 
23o  Fulls  of  Clyde 

230  1 , 2, 3, 4, 5,  by  Advertise¬ 
ment 

23/  Peeping  Tom  of  Coven¬ 
try 

VOL.  XXXII. 

238  Castle  of  Andalusia,  Is. 
230  One  o’clock  1 

240  .Julian,  Is. 

241  Cuinus 

242  Fontainbleau,  Is. 

2-43  English  Fleet 

244  The  Widow,  or  who 
Wins 

245  The  Camp 
240  Personation 

VOL  XXXIII. 

24/  Maid  or  Wife 
248  Castle  of  Sorrento 
24!)  Faustus,  Is, 

250  Ail  at  Coventry 
2.')1  Tom  and  Jerry 
252  Robert  the  Devil 
2.53  Leslocq 

254  Cataract  of  the  Ganges 

255  Old  Regimentals 

VOL.  XXXIV. 

256  Presuin])tive  Evidence 

257  Wild  Oats 

258  Hit  or  Miss 
25!)  Ambition 

260  The  Jew  and  the  Doctor 

261  The  Knights  of  the 
Cross 

262  Is  he  Jealous  ? 

263  The  Hundred  Pound 
Note 

264  Rugantino 

265  'I'he  Steward,  Is. 

VOL.  XXXV. 

266  Zarah 

267  The  Miser 

268  Tiie  Iron  Cheat,  Ja. 

2f>!)  Tlie  Romp 
i/U  Mouuuiueers,  Isy 


271  'I  he  I.otterv  Ticket 

272  Netilewig  Hall 

273  Quite  at  Home 

274  Make  your  W'^ills 

275  My  Husband’s  Ghost 

VOL.  XXXVI. 

276  A  Bold  Stroke  for  a 
Husband 

277  Sylvester  Daggerwood 

278  Gil  Bias 
27!)  Aladdin 

280  Blue  Beard 

281  John  Bull,  is. 

282  The  Inviucibles 

283  Malvina 

284  The  Review 

285  Rob  Roy 

voL.’xxxvn. 

286  Tile  ftlendicant 

287  'J'he  Poor  Gentleman,  1  s. 

288  'J'he  Quaker 
28'J  Jack  Brag 

200  IMy  Daughter,  Sir! 

2!)1  The  Young  Quaker 
202  Battle  of  Hexham  , 
2!)3  Fixchange  no  Robbery 
204  St.  David’s  Day 
2!)5  Love  Laughs  at  Lock¬ 
smiths 

VOL.  XXXVIll, 

206  Heir  at  Law,  Is. 

21)7  Netley  Alibey 
208  Raymond  and  Agnes 

299  Foscari,  Is. 

300  Management 

301  Venotii 

302  Three  and  the  Deuce 

303  Past  Ten  o’Clock 

304  'Phe  Jew 

.‘305  The  Devil  to  Pay 
VOL.  XXXIX. 

306  Blue  Devils 

307  The  Dramatist,  Is. 

308  Youth.  Love,  and  Folly 

309  The  Hunter  of  the  Alps 

310  Adelgitha 

311  Kenilworth 

312  Sprigs  of  Laurel 

313  For  England,  ho ! 

314  False  Alarms 

315  The  Wedding  Day 

VOL.  XL. 

316  The  Surrender  of  Calais 

317  Therese 

318  Foundling  of  the  Forest 

319  Love’s  Labour’s  Lost 

320  How  to  Die  for  Love 

321  Ths  Delinquent,  la. 


322  The  Invisible  Girl 
'323  The  Peasant  Boy 

324  Catch  Him  who  Can 

325  Love,  Is. 

VOL,  XLI. 

326  The  Love-Chase,  Is. 

327  The  Young  Hussar 
.828  The  Secret 

329  The  First  Floor 

330  The  Broken  Sword 

331  The  'I'ravellers 

332  Plot  and  Counterplot 

333  Lodoiska 

334  My  Spouse  and  I 

335  Chrononhotonthologos 

VOL.  XLIl. 

336  The  Hunchback,  Is. 
337  Court  and  City,  Is. 

.338  Free  and  Easy 

.439  Cobbler  of  Preston 

340  Five  Miles  Olf 

341  The  Devil’s  Bridge, 's. 

342  Uncle  Rip 

343  Love’s  Sacrifice,  Is. 
1344  The  Attic  Story 
'345  The  Mogul  Tale 

VOL.  XLIII. 

316  The  Postilion 

347  The  Africans 

348  Of  Age  To-Morrow 

349  Bombastes  Furioso 


[To  be  continncd.l 


Any  Volume  may  be  pnr 
chased  separately  in  boards. 

The  Work  complete  as  far  at 
published, 

(VOL.  I.  to  XXXIX.) 
may  be  had  in  boards, 
Price  i6‘J.  168. 


List  qf  Cumberland' c  Minor  Theatre, 


CUM  BE  ULAN  IVS 

Minor  Theatre. 

VOL.  I. 

I  The  Pilot 

‘2  Heart  oi  Mid-Lothian 
A  liichcupe  Bell 

4  Mason  of  Bnda 

5  'I'he  .Scapegrace 

6  Soil  Dhuv  the  Coiner 

7  The  Earthquake 

b  “  My  Old  Woman” 

9  Maasaniello 

VOL.  II. 

10  Don  Giovanni 

11  Paul  Junes 

12  Luke  the  Labourer 
ii  Crazy  Jane 

14  Flying  Dutchman 
I.')  “  Yes !  I !” 

10  Forest  Oracle 

17  Ivanhoe 

18  Floating  Beacon 

VOL.  111. 

10  Sylvana 

20  Tom  Bowling 

21  Inkeeper  of  Abbeville 

22  Lady  of  the  Luke 
2:i  Billy  Taylor 

24  The  Two  Gregories 

25  Wandering  Boys 
2<5  Paris  in  London 

27  A  Day  after  the  Fair 

VOL.  IV. 

28  Humphrey  Clinker 
20  Mischief-Making 

80  Joan  of  Arc 

81  The  Ruffian  Boy 

82  Fortunes  of  Nigel 
8.1  The  Wreck 

^  Every-body’s  Husband 

85  Banks  of  the  Hudson 

86  Guy  Faux 

VOL.  V. 

37  The  Devil’s  Ducat 
86  Mazeppa 
30  Mutiny  at  the  Nore 

40  Pedlar’s  Acre 

41  “  No  ill” 

42  Peveril  of  tlie  Peak 
48  Thalaba 

44  Waverley 

45  Winning  a  Husband 

VOL.  VI. 

46  Hofer 

47  Paul  Clifford 

48  Damon  and  Pythias 

40  The  Three  Hunchbacks 


50  Tower  of  Nesle 

51  Sworn  at  Highgate 

52  Mary  Glastonbury 
58  The  Red  Rover 

54  Gulden  Farmer 

VOL.  VII. 

55  Grace  Huntley 

56  “  The  Sea !” 

57  The  Clerk  of  Clerkenwell 

58  Hutof  the  Red  Mountain 
50  John  Street,  Adelpid 

60  The  Lear  of  Private  Life 

61  John  Overy 

62  The  Spare  Bed 

68  TheSinuggler’sDaughter 
VOL.  Vlll. 

64  The  Cedar  Chest 

65  Wardock  Kenuiison 

66  The  Shadow 

67  Ambrose  Gwinett 

68  Gilderoy 

60  The  Fate  of  Galas 

70  The  Young  Reefer 

71  Revolt  of  the  Workhouse 

72  The  51an  and  theMarquis 

VOL.  IX. 

73  Gipsy  Jack 

74  Lurline 

75  The  Fire  Raiser 

76  The  Golden  Calf 

77  Mon- Fred 

78  The  Charcoal  Burner 

70  “  My  Poll  and  my  Partner 

80  The  Sixes  [Joe” 

81  TheGood-LookingFellow 

82  The  Wizard  of  the  Moor 

VOL.  X. 

83  The  Roof  Scrambler 

84  The  Diamond  Arrow 

85  Robber  of  the  Rhine 

86  Eugene  Aram 

87  The  Eddystone  Elf 

88  My  Wife’s  Husband 
80  Married  Bachelor 

90  Shakspeare’s  Festival 
01  Van  Dieman’s  Land 

92  Le  Pauvre  Jacques 

VOL.  XI. 

93  Rochester 

94  The  Ocean  of  Life 

95  An  Uncle  too  Many 

96  The  Wild  Man 

97  Rover’s  Bride 

98  Beggar  of  Cripplegate 

99  Paul  the  Poacher 

100  Thomas  a  Becket 

101  Pestilence  of  Marseilles 

102  Unfortunate  MissBailey 


VOL.  XII. 

103  Humpback’d  Lover 

104  Bound  ’Prentice  to  a 
Waterman 

105  Alarch  of  Intellect 

106  Joconde 

107  Kceuba  [dusa 

108  Shipwreck  of  the  Me- 

109  The  Chain  of  Guilt 

110  Ion 

1 1 1  The  Mistletoe  Bough 

112  Aly  Friend  Thompson 

VOL.  XIII. 

113  Battle  of  Sedgemoor 

114  The  Larboard  Fin 

1 15  Frederick  the  Great 

116  The  Turned  Head 

117  Wapping  Old  Stairs 

118  The  Man  with  the  Car- 

119  Hercules  [pel  Bag 

120  The  Female  Alassaroni 

121  Reform 

122  The  Fatal  Snow  £torm 

VOL.  XIV. 

123  Venus  in  Arms 

124  The  Earl  of  Poverty 

125  The  Siamese  Twins 

126  Austerlitz 

127  Payable  at  Sight 

128  The  Bull-Fighter 

129  Rich  Alan  of  Frankfort 

180  Richard  Plautagenet 

181  Don  Quixote 

182  Black-Eyed  Sukey 

138  The  Great  Devil 

VOL.  XV. 

134  The  Curse  of  Alammoii 

185  Jack  Sheppard 

186  Paul  the  Pilot 

187  The  Boarding  House 

188  Rule  BriUinnia 

139  Twins  of’Warsaw 

140  The  Venetian 

141  The  Bashful  Alan 

142  The  Ravens  of  Orleans 
VOL.  vvi. 


[To  be  continued.} 
VOL.  I.  to  XIV. 
may  be  had  in  boards. 
Price  ^(f3.  138.  6d. 
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